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THE 


PRINCE Of BRITTANY, 


‘ A new Historical Novel. 
ir saa laura aa 
He yiells a moment to the vin 
y lence of such compiicated woes. 


Tha: sleep which spriwgs from the 


ne excess of suffering, and which || 


may be regarded as the bounty of 
nature, that tender mother ever 


4 intent te aic us 3; this overpower- | 


inzsleep closed the eye-lids of the 
prisoner. He hea’s himseif call- 
ed by an affectine voice: he hast 
ens, he springs to the windew : ‘Is 
it true ?—By what miracle ?—It is 


you, dear Alicia, it is you! In» 


on what adress !"—A faint light of 


the moon permitted him to distin. | 


* guish objects. The Princess for 
it was indeed no illusive vision the 
Princess could not forbear from 
uttering a piercing cry, when she 
beheld her husband in thisdeplora- 
ble situation. She sunk, clinging 


\p- j 
em to the bars, which she bedewed 
i 


with her tears: ‘Dear Prince— | 
dear husband—is it thus a barba- | 


reus brother treats you? Oh, I 


¥ will hasten te demand death.’— | 


‘ Alas,’ said the Prince,’ retaining 
nek. her hand, ‘ every effort is in vain. 
I have already done too much. Our 





/humiltation has been too abject 
'My death is inevitable. But J 
| have seeu you, dearest, best of wo- 
peg It was the Tast favour I 
| implored of God, my sole protect- 
or; he has grantedit: I now die 


conten’ 


| ‘Phe good woman had found 
means to conquer every obstruc- 
tion. She approached the Prin- 
cess as they were conducting her 


ee 


tochurch ; and, under pretence 
of begging charity,she had found 
means to communicate her hus- 


bands wishes. Alicia, by means 
ofasheet cut intoa proper dis- 


guise, hadcontrivedto leave her 
apa’ tment In the night ; and, hav- 
ing put on the dress of the poor 
woman, to whom she had left her 


own clothes, and been instructed 


a ee eee 


in what manner she should cross 
the ditch ; she had gained under 


=~ nae 


this concealment, the dreadful 


habitation of her lord! ¢ No, dear-+ 
est Prince.’ 


— —-- 
— 


said she, impressing 


her kisses and tears on one of his 


_ hands, * you shall not die : I shall 
live agein with you. I w°ll go and 
| embrace the knees of the cruel 
| author ofour woes: I will either 
} sofien his obdurate heart, or he 
| s hall plunge the dagger in my bo- 


itsom. Itis my husband-~my lus - 
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band who suffers all these torments 
who eats the bread of poverty !— 
On, Heaven ? Heaven! canst thou 
permit injustice to enjoy such a 
triumph ? 


A sudden neise is heard: torch- 
és are perceived ; and a number 
of guards are distinguished. In 
an instant, these savages rush thro 
the ditch, and seize the Princess, 
who shrieking clings to the bars, 
determined not to be torn from 
ber husband: ‘Oh, merciless ti- 
gers, let us die at least together. 
Will vou refuse us eventhis conso- 
lauon ??—‘Barbarians exclaims the 
P ince, ‘come hither; Piunge 
your weaponsin my bosom; let 
not an innocent wife be the object 
of your rage. On me, on me only 
wreak your vengeance ?’ 


The guards are deaf to both. 
The poor woman, in a dress so 
unsuitab'e to her condition, had 
been apprehended: but neither 
menaces, hor even more violent 
treatment, had been able to extort 


her secret. A chiid, who was ac- 


cidentally near the spot, where 4- | 


licia had exchanged her dress, had 
discovered all. ‘The good woman 
was thrown into a dungeon; and 
the almost expi:ing’Princess was 
conveyed back to her apartment, 
where she was treated with the 
utmost severity of confinement. 


‘The Duke had just taken Av. 


ranche~ fom the English : he was 


on tre point of se!tiny out tosieep | 


at Mount St. Mic ae:. when he 
was informed that a_Friar cesired 


to speak to him in private. A\l- 
Teady did his soul experience the 
torments inseparable from guilt. 
In vain he removed from place to 
place, the idea of his brother in- 
_cessantly pursued him, entered in- 
to his heart, and exeited that an- 
guish, that terror of himself, which 
| nothing could dissipate. He heard, 
or fancied that he heard, the most 
lamentable cries: it was, if one 
may so express it, an insurrection 
( of all his senses; and every, ob- 
ject, as it were, assumed a veice, 
to reproach him for bis inhumani- 
ty. Nature, then, cannot be of- 
fended withimpunity. How sweet 
the reverse which virtue knows: 
under the most calamitous trials, 
she preserves her wonted serenity 
and, in the favourable testimony of 
‘conscience, finds a consolation for 
every woe ! 





| When the Courtiers had retir- 
_ed, the Friar was introduced te the 
Duke, who thus addressed him : 





| © My good father, what is your bu- 
| siness with me ?'-—‘ Te prevent, 
| my Lord. the height of injustice 
_ and barbarity ; to urge the rights 
of nature and religion. I am charg- 
ed with an unpleasing commission 
but my duty commands me to ex- 
ecute it without reserve. The 
Prince your brother whose dissolu- 
: tion is fast approaching, summons 
| you to that inevitable, that irrevo- 
cable judgment, to which all man- 
kind must submit—-the judgment 
of God: he cites you to his tribu- 
nal in the space of forty days.’"~—-~ 
i$ You dare’ ‘Every thing, my: 
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Lord, that may (urn you from the 
brink of this dreadful precipice, 
that may open your eyes, and re- 
store you to yourself. Picture to 
yourself the Prince bending uncer 
ithe weight of his chains ; buriea 
as it were in a ditch full of water 5 
and condemned, by the barbarous 
instiuments of yout venzeance, to 
expire of hunge: : he is now lan 
guishing under ail its 
The charity of a poor woman only 
has hitherto prolonged his misera’ 


horious. 


ble existence. She has secretly 
given him the slender pittance she 
has been able to precure by beg- 
ine—a morsel of biead, scarce 
sufficient for her own sustenance. 
which she has parted with for your 


brother, whois this momen! motst 
ening this little nourishment with 


his tears—who is ex ending to you 
his two urms wasted away by hun. 
ger. Oh! my Lord, it is your 
brother that is reduced to this ex- 
tremity, and he yet endeavours 
to justify you; he is persuaded 
thai you have been deceived ; that 
his enemies have employed your 
sacred name, to make him endure 
torments, that would not be in- 
flicted on the most abandoned of 
mankind. ‘las! what crime has 
merited such unparalleled suffer- 
ings? Yes, no:withstanding these 
sufferings, of which you are the 
author, he cannot hate you--you 
are still dear to him—his dying 
voice invukes you still, Oh, my 
Lord, my Lord, open your bosom 
again to this unfortunate brether : 
¥ recall if possible, his last sigh. 





} 





Se eee 





| 
' 
| 


i 


} 
' 





| 
l 
| 


SS 





| 








‘ 


Lord iste most shi ny atrmuie 
of the Deity. And are not, Sove- 
reigns nis august image on earth? 
In clemency, ia bemficence only 
hey are superior to other me. If 
you permit this vast crime. to be 
perpetrated——trembic. Lam bound 
to forwarp you, that your bosom 
wili be distracted by everlasiing 
remorse ; a terrifying spectre 
will ever huunt you : his plaintive 
iccents willincessantly strike your 
eas. Nor vest, nor consolation, 


willever moe be yours. You 
will perceive the emptiness of all 
vour«randeur. Zhe maenificence 
and pleasures of soverei, pty can 
never restore serenity of soul You 
will endeavou: to fly from your- 
self; butin every scene you will 
find yourself ayain—-the mest 
wretched—the ro truilty of inan- 


kind. 
mav be rescued from this abyss of 


Yet a little while, and you 
misery. Submit to truth, to pity 
to religion; which all conjure 
you by my voice. by my tears, to 
put a period to the punishment of 
an 


unfor'unate man—My Lord 


| sooner or later you must appear 
\ before God ; and how can you 
) stand in this tremendous presence 


\ 


| 
| 
| 





all covered withtheteurs the blood 


of a brother ?’?—* Oh!’ cried the 


Duke. bursting into'ears, & sink- 


ing into ‘he Friar’s arms, ‘ My 


father, my father, whatever you 


desire—-vive my orders——imy bro- 


ther—I am impatient to see bim,,. 


to embrace him again—it ts | who 
now implore my pa:den from him 
—I will ent.cat you to obtain it 


Has he offended you? Mercy, my * fer me.’-—He calis his attendants : 


4 rh ae pt eS 


egret 4 en E 
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Make haste—-mske haste—let me 
fold him in my arms! and you, 
venerable man, so worthy of your 
sacred function, you recall me to 
relizion, fo humanity, to Nature : 
you remove frem my heart a bur- 
Air! 
how much it coststo be inhuman! 
Bui how great the satisfaction in 


then that overwhelmed it. 


yielding to the suggestions of pity. | 
How sweet is it to pardon,toleve, | 


to listen to nature, whose soft sug- 
gestions we endeavour to stifle. 4 
voice incessantly whispered witih- 
in me to spare my _ brother. 


‘Come hitver instant!y: let du-  brother.’—* R 
Meelset the Prince at liberty. | assassinated’ 


_— ane 


telease him! He is 
My brother as- 

run sec his 
his 


‘Go 


dungeon overflowing with 


sasinated ! 


biood : and ’tis by thy order’ 
‘Oh, Heavens! what do I hear ’’ 
—-what tho barbarity might have 
forescen,, what thou hast doubtless 
commanded, what will draw down 
upon thy head the dreadful ven- 
geance of Heaven. Yes, du-mecl 
| perceiving that neither hunger nor 
poisen could destroy my nephew, 
_ has caused him to be assassinated 


‘by wretches, worthy of executing 


My | 


father you must never leave me. | 


Subjeets who speak the truth, 
these are the fauhful servants in 
whom a sovereign should confide. 
For ever far from me be those in- 
famous Courticrs. My father, 
they have dug the abyss in which 
you see me plunged: they have 
rendered me odious to Brittany. to 


myself. Oh, my brother, my dear } 


proofs of tenderness. 
joy a restoration of happiness 
that’ 


The Constable whom the Duke 
imagined to be at the head of the 
French army, hastily enters the 
apartment, trembling with rage : 
‘Wretch,’ he cried, * theu hast 


now arrived at the consummation i 


of thy crimes !’—‘ My uncle, they 
will not be commi'ted. I have 





; 
| 
} 


; 


t 


I shall en- | 


) 


} 
; 


i 


' 


sent this instant to release my | 


| ed : I hear—-I 


'thy abominable pleasure. Yes, 

allis over! Zhy brother is no 
more! The King had permitted 
‘me to fly to his succour: and f 
am come to behold his corpse, to 

weep oyer hissadremains ! Prince 
unworthy ef thy rank and family, 
‘I renounce thee for ever. I witl 
| instantly repair to the King,who is 
_now sensible how much he has 
been deceived: and I shall de- 
mand justice on thee and thy vile 


The Constable, without waiting 
for a reply hastily retired. The 
| cordelier was going to follow him: 
© My father ,’ cried the Duke, al- 
' ready struck with the most dread- 
ful terror, ‘stop: remaia with me 
support me under this excess of 
misery. The prediction is fulfill- 
see him—the 


| dreadful spectre—he pursues me 


\ 
i 
; 
i 
} 
{ 


where shall I hide myself? Great 
God, is there now no hope for me? 


| Canst thou pardon a wretcn sullied 


by his brother’s blood poluted with 
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. every crime / Oh my father, what {} He ofien pronounced before he @- 

: sufferings ! Hell! hellis in my |! ed thename of his bro: ver, whose 

_ besom 2?’ ale and bloody appariuion he con- 

stantly imagined in his presence. : 
Sometimes he conjured him to 
rant his pardon ; and oiten he 











—————— 


SS 


|” 
: 
In fact Remorse and superstt- ir 
tion united their dreadful force ; | 
and persecuted the Duke with \ 


¥ 











death.* Alicia was inconsolable, 


5 , M would cast the odium of his guilt 
nceasing terrers. urmurs 
1 er 8 ne -” |-on the wicked Courtiers that had 
were heard in every part of Brit- ‘ | 
n misled him. By a codicil to his : 
tany : they augmented every day; ! ; 
1 ; will, he ordered a foundation to be f 
the soldiery felt a degree of horror 
: . | established for the repose of the 
in marching under the banners of 
: soul of Gi'es of Brittany, at the 
: such a leader. Zhe faults of the | 
4 Pri a Ra Abbey of Boquein, where that 
unha rince were all fergotten: ' 
> a nie ita | Prince was imerred. Bui ah! of 
his youth his virtues, his misfor- | 
‘ : | what avail was this slender repara- 
tunes were the melancholy theme |; . 
5 , | tion, the deplorabie resource of 
eearery tongue.” Fhe eenene sult, and terrer, and superstition? 
a favourites of the Duke cid not es ||” ie ei 
i capethe vengeance of heaven ; | ; f sept — ae cingtatel goed 
, most of them came to a violent | guilty Francis might be his Cour- 
e || tiers were still more so. These 
: 


: are the gr ‘imi - 
her grief—no expressions can de- || 27¢ te S7eat criminals whom Hu 


. scribe it. Francis, perceiving: his || sn er eeeny aeag _ 
s : . whom posterity must h - 
end approaching, sent for his bro- P q sige ~ ™ @ 
S ' “Oi verlasting detestation.— Men 
ther Peter of Biittany, and declar- om i , AG 085 c 
‘- . et, ae - |} ietters hav on 30 S$ aSK- 
ed to him his will, in presence of acgellmsiic®... el bee oeneimmmasme gs 
e s os , ped, * What moral can result from 
the principal Lords and officers of . f 
| the relation of such or such an e- 





his household. He expired soon || J ; 
vent !’~— Were tiis. question to be 





o after in the arms.of the Cor- | 
e 


é - || how proposed, I would auswer: 
delier who had never quittedhim. | prop ’ 
‘Can any moral de nore striking, 


Is | awful, and irresistible, than that u 














o * . } 2 "OS- ° : . wr 9 
. Arthur de Montauban, pros- | which chis history exhibits?” L. F 
© { , | , ’ e { e 
ecuted by the constable, quitted || ( Concluded. ) 
e Brittany, took the habit of the | ¥ 
of Celestins at marcousy, was after- | hoy the Lady's Whecellgay ( 
ae : a: 4 c . ; 
l wards Archbishop of bourdeaux, | ke ehiaeke . 
e and died ef grief. Hingant was | & 
‘ a Jliver | Described ina Letter from a young gen- i 
es imprisoned many years. Oliver | tieman in town to his friend in 43 
a 
at du Meel, John Rayart, Male the country. Yh 
4 a Chese, < obert 
Tousche, La Chese, and sa be! 06. dk Bice: 2 
cd Roussel, were beneaded, and their |) 1 1... 6 started as many adventures since i 
h qnarfered bodies exposed upon my arrivalin New-Yo k as might fur- | 
. Y 
the highways. 





nish subjects for a dozen novels, & plots if 
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for as m.uny Comedies; bu' ot ail others, 
I p ide myself most on tne aeq sition 
of an intimacy with M ranger, whom 
your cousin intiodueed m. to la-t week. 
He is a GQiamond of the fiest w ater—the 
Most rating, talk tive, sensibe, hu 
mou ous, {How in the world snd real’y 
po..essed of ar excesjent heart & polish- 


ed undersi widing although his volubility 


a ee 





ee — ep 


my) wide, the vintage sx .y eight, fa 
suicyou Andso, you have not been 
WNew Yk, Mr—Mr.—1 protest I 
fo. ge: your name, M:.—O! Mr. Melvil 
le—i shali be proudto se ve you. but 
you must posutvely sup with me to-night 
thee wiliben bod. with us, if youtbink 
my comp ny bea able ; if not, TL ask 
haif a dozen more’ 


appears a litle strange to one on first | 


acq :aitance We w-ited on him on 
Thu sday evening acd were shewn into 
his library, he being ei g«ged for « mo. 
ment; ashis servant said We had not 


sai here jong before he made his entrance 


and -eeeised me with a torientef com. | 
pliments and sarcasms, which being pre- | 


pared for, excited ne sui prize. 


‘Sir, (cries he) Z am proud to see 
you ; my friend does me infinite hono: 
in in‘eoducing me to your acquaintance 


‘ By no means Mr. Ranger, vau and 
I must have a litile time to know each 
otiier.’” 


‘True. true—let me see—ha'f past 
seven— What think you of my hbrary ? 
Small, pe: haps you'll say. 


' 


| 


* We have been almiting it, & I think 
we did not omit saying, tha. smallnese 
was an Jicm in the list of the good qual- 


ities of a libiary.’ 


You ave lately arrived in New-Yok— | 


never in it before, 1 suppose '—Nu, no— 
egud' one may know that by your looks: 
you have not yet -he tue Pheatre com- 
piection, nor the coffee house eye; a 


little medest assurance. however,will be. 


come your features vasth, and that you 
must not want..—Pray be seated, gentle- 
nen —Jolin, b ing us a borte of wine & 
glasses — \ pleasantevening, gentlemen, 

‘ The day has been peculiarly deb ght- 
ful.’ 


‘Why, tealy, Z can’t say much for 
the day, for, among friends, J have not 


been up above three hours—my old fault 


charac er-huntiog—have bad a headach | | 
2]. day—thought to unkennel a ‘ queer’ | 


fast night at the Hotel, bu’ before the 
§'th bottle I was obliged to leave him 
master of the field — A monstrous drink. 


ing fellow —One might as well have | 


theught of filling a 'eaky tub,, or intox- 
jeating the monument in front of St. 


Pauls Chuich.—But hee is my wine— | 


your hand, si:—here is to our better uc. 


q saintance—-Habh ! that’s good—do taste 


‘Right faith. very right, Fi tell you 
what—I have made a point of buying 
none but good books—Don’t misteke 
me Z do not mean ‘eligious books, ex- 
clusive of othe s, but the best treatises 
Maik me, JZ don't 
mea: the most app: oved ones—bui those 
in which the authors have man fested a 
zeal for the interest of their subjeci—and 


in every science 


now J suppose you know why my libra. 
| ry is so small. Yet few as my books are, 
f have scarcely ‘ime to read the while; 
and when thatis the case, J should in. 
ywe my-elf not a hitle by taki g up a 
bad book.’ 


‘Indeed you would ; J commend yeur 
judgment and taste. 


Taste! posh—J know it not—J do 
|, not know what itis. They say the world 
once hac a good taste, and that they 
laid down excellent rules for the cultiva- 
}| tion of irs but now J could as easily find 
|, out the longitude, as give a probable 
H conjectie as to what they are pleased to 
' call taste, every body has taste now- and 
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it is, perhaps, no great breach of charity,;' Your Plays are destitute of wit, hu- 
to suppose, that some may know nothing | / mour, or improvement, & nothing could 
about the matter. |; save them but the exertions of favourite 
! performers- Then as to philosophy— 

Nay you are too severe. Philos. |) (ne philosophy of the human soul, 


phers have ag: eed.— i instance -—but it is nee cess to enter into 
Philosophers ! hush! not a word= | that subject: since some ingenious, 


the very name may do you a mischief || great and wise men have proved that we 
here : and when afterwards J shall have | have no souls ai ail, it ts not worth while 
shewn you some modern philosophers, to think of them It is very odd, though 
you wiil bless your stars you never was { that this discovery shou'd have been e- 
one —And as. for taste one man drinks |! served for this century. But we will go 
nothing but claret corked in champaigne | on, as to Music: this ha» suffe.ed rot 
bottles—and he is a man of taste; ano. | alittle from ‘ good taste” The ti-tum 
ther has his coat pockets on the outside, } ti-ti-Scotch English songs are equatled 
the skirts down to his heels. his cane no | in fuperlative dulines by nothing but the 
longer than a candle, and his buckles ' very beautiful expressioas affixed to 
covecing the whole foot—he is a man of | them: such as, * My love has gang‘d 
taste. Jt was but the other day Plush, | far away,’ and ‘ Jockey to the Fan — 
the taylor, brought me home a pair of | Nota true song to be heard now-a- 
sattin breeches so intolerably wide that Z| days; nothing but these ‘ versus inopes 
looked in them like a person just escap- | rerum, nugeque canorz,’ as my friend. 
ed from a fever, and dying by a con- | Horace calls them. Where are the beau- 
sumption. ‘ Pon my word, said Z, Plush | tiful baliads of Gray, Prior, and faither 
thes will never do..—* O ! by all means, | ‘back, Wailer, Gowley and Rosco mmon? 


a 





replied the son of Buckram! lieut- Brag || Ask a young lady for a delicate love. — 


got just such another pair trimmed with || | Song, and alihough, according to the 
gold.—' Zooks! cried J in a passion, | true {ialian ‘ dehcatezza,’ she would 
what is lieut. Brag to me or I to lieut. || swoon at the mention of-—, yet she 
Brag, that 1 should wear his breeches ? i 


i will sing you ‘ How impeitect is expres- 
* Yes but the lieut. is a man of taste,’ re. ) sion, with great pleasure. Then how 


—— 


sumed the fellow of shreds and patches: |) charming it is to hear a young man on 


‘No words Piush, no words: make || the stage quavering ‘ Zi the gentle Lau- 
them to fit before J see your face again ; ! _ra‘s stead, take me fair-one, to thy bed ; 
.they shall do it before you have your bill.’ |} —To thy bed Z*il sofily creep, while thy 
Then come to the belles letters! What || father‘s fast asleep ‘ There ie impudence 
kind does the Town possess now? Poems || for you! And then the music is so well 
without measures, genius, or even the |} adapted to the sense, or rather to the 
merit of invention ; nay, their dullness || nonsense, that this ‘ creeping‘ is repeat- 
were a venial sin, if in stealing from o. } ed three or four times, which must give 
thers they could shew any art, and per- || the audienec a very perfect idea of what 
form the theft gracefully ;.or, if their || the young dog would be at. Jn a word 
thoughts were not locked up in misera: || we have no national music now. Zt ever 
ble rhimes, Ike a huge bolt on a cellar || the time was when English music could 
filied with empty hogsheads. be known from any other, that time has 
* Rhime binds and beautifies the poet's || fong since elapsed. Ail performances 
lays, . now, whether vocal o* instrumental, if 
As New-York lad! ‘es owe their shape to || they have any merit at all, derive that 


en 














stays. from an imitation of the Zialian. Mark. 
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me— Z do not say we have no Ameri- 
can performers, but when they attempt 
composition, it is entively in the taste of 
trish :—ner is this to be wandered at~ 
the town swarms with Lrish performers. 
—Mark me—Jdo not mean to repro 


bate the encouragement given to such— || 
‘| nev inio honest hiads, and now re- 


far from it—JZ wish it was greater, that 


we might be able to avoid the sing song | 


3 
of our present Operas.:— 


. Bu: Mi 


diced agains it, 


ast in musical matters—a very Cox- | 


comb m crotchets—and I heartily 


subscribe to Congreve’s beau ifui | 


lines—* Music has charms to sooth it in my endeavours to lM piove the 


a savage breast.’ 
-€And therfore proper ata She- 


riff's feast,’ I grant you so it is ; 
but you are mistaken, in suppcs- | 


art~by no means—; I blame enly | 


the artist, 
which one day or other will not 
jeave us so much as the dregs of 
wood music-But come gentiemen, 
fii your glasses !+You think mre an 
nid fellow, Mr. Melvilie ; nay, 4 
know you do. 


feliow ; my life has been a cont. | 
nucd series of whims and fancies: 


of my own brain ; to indulge which 
When 
a boy, my parents gave me an ¢x- 
cellent education; and in retuin, 


I spend a tolerable estate. 


both at school & university, I gave 
them gieat satisfaction. 
they put an estate and independ- 


ence into my hands sooner than I 


Could have expected. 


| ceipt. 


Ian an enthbusi- | 


and that vitiated taste | 


"Faith, lam an odd \ 


Hence , 


Findine in myself a stion. In- 
clination: towards literary pursu'ts, 
I resolved to direct my mind to 
such alone ; and that I might meet 
with po interruption fiom bust- 
ness, I sold my estate, put the mo- 


ceive yearly my income with no 


‘| farther trou>ie than eivine a ‘Te- 
Ranger, I am afraid | 
you sre an enemy to music ; and | 
if any one wants that pzriicular | 
disposition that makes it agreeable | 
to be sure he is ready to be pieju- ) 


Busivess, gentiemen, I 
am totally uofit for ; not so-much 
fom antipathy io the active em- 
ploymentsof trade, but really from 


the want of that 


| Ap 
tact 


Nor 
do ] regret this; aS happiness is 


matter of 
piedding spirit so requisite. 


confined tone particular profession 
it is as likéiy 1 shall meet with it 


mind, asthey whose darling aim 


is to fill the pocket.-—' Zhe noblest 


study of maikind is man.—Well 


said, Mr. Pope. ay. it is very right 
ing that J am no ‘ amateur’ of the | 


gentlemen. Let book- worms say 
what they plese, it is from the liv- 
ing, no. the déad that we can know 
ourseives. Every man is tome a 
mirror reflecting some foible of 
my own, or sha‘ing some virtue 
which I might possess, * Taaak 
heaven, Ihave bees neither fool 
enough te overlook the first. nor 
despise the last. Puisuant to my 
intentions, gentiémen,—but bless 
une you are forgetting my wine ; 


1? 


here is * to the war!’ well——hah ! 
} kuew vou would like the wine.— 
Pursuant, I say, te my resolutions 
[courted a very uiiversalacquaint- 
ance; atiting, gentlemen more 
easily done in this town than any 


wheie else. If your appearance 


}and behaviour are those of a gen- 
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tleman, iis a saiiiiccnt passpoit 
into ‘be best company. The A- 
mericas are unsuspicious, even 
to a degree of credulity, perhaps 
dangerous; but altnough a villain 
may abuse this to their disadvan- 
tave, | think it is an amiab:e vir- 
tue. his soves.y and waniofre- 


serve wiliyive you easy access 0 . 
thei: company, and then you’il-— 


give us your toasi—an theo I say, 


you'll see the trutn of what I am | 


sayiiog may ihehonest heart seldom » 


‘feei distvess b+ 4 very good send- 
ment—yes.—In this manner, then I 
live; the morving. & geveraliy noon 


are spent in my library, where I 
siudy the theory of mansind & at | 


nigh. I set ou. upon the pracuce. 
I aim amembe: of almost every 


cluv tiatis worth getting into; but | 


ma:rk me,—1 have nothing todo 

with gaming-houses, 
“Your plac, Mr 

pe tectly rational ; 


Raneer, 1s 
but you have 


very sttanve notions for a yout of 


I bave heard, 
ingeesi, of people of your aye en- 


your appearance. 


terichuny, similar opliatons , - but 
it was yeneraliy afier musfor:une 


hag scured their iemper, & made | 


them averse to socieiy ’ 
*Yos. but ‘bat never was my 
ease. Itis from the misiorvunes 


of others, no. my own. tuat many | 


of my nouons take their rise. My | 
life has Aad very littie of adversity | 
in 1i—smooth and undisturbed, ei- | 
ther by romantic hopes’ or gaudy 
prospects of ideal felicity. I have | 
suffered with a suffering friend ; 


but sympathy. although it make, | 


the countenance sad, makes the 





1 am none of those 
for retiring from the 
world, under pretence of being 
disgusted with the repeated dan- 
vers which try their resoluuon: 


heurt velter. 


who are 


Such false delicacies and cob web 


constitutions are (with me at least) 
by no means enutied tothe honors 
of viitue. Virtue loses its weight 
unless when it shines Ip the midst 
of vice, and like a biazing taper il- 
‘uminates and discovers the inferi- 
ority of everything around it. Man’s 


} endowments were designed for the 
| purposes of s@ciety, not to be tor. 

pid in usele:s solitude. A hermit 
cando no harm, ba he can do as 


littie good. Shakespeare justly 


Says, 


~ 


——‘ Nature never lends 


/ the smallest scruple of her excellence, 


But, | ke a thritty godcess, she detcr. 


i} mines 


Herseif the glory ofa creditor, 
Both thanks and use.‘— 


Virtue, gentlemen, must be of the 
positive, not the negative kind ; as 
obvious In a king as in a peasant, 
li a mitre asin a treneher cap, & 
un er goid iace as well as linsey 
woois.y. .4man who does nothing 


|| to meri the gollows, who pays his 


debts, is a good ceconomist, goes 
to church now and then, and does 
not beat his wife, is no more with 
me a man of virtue than the-But I 
will not sheck you with compari- 


| sens. ‘lhe manof streng passions 
|| who keeps them under when ex- 
| 
| 


| posed to the most alluring tempta- 
tions, yet never yields to them; & 
wh» is as exemplary in what he 


|| does,asin whathe does not; he, with 


Se 


ee 
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me, approaches nezrest to pe*lec- 
tion. Such aman will be the last 


| Such was payt of the eonversa- 
‘tion Thad with Mr. Rangers on 
the fivst nigat 
He improves wondertuily 


? 
)ance. 


to think of retiriog from:he world. | 

| 
Solitude begets spien, if it is adopt- | 
ea from discontent ; but when na- i 


of ou  acquaint- 


on a neuer intercourse ; and is so 
‘}inexbaustable as to anecdotes» 
} . ? . 

| quirks and jokes» that from him I 
i 


tural, itis the seat of innocence. I 
remember two lines written by the 


cele! rated lord Lyticiton, the histo- |! shali have subject enough for a 


rian, a8 atribute to the memory of 
his lady: there ts somethingof more 
than common beauty in the last of 
them: 

* Polive as all hex life in courte had been, 
Yei good—as she the worid had never 

seen.’ 

crack 
his joke, tell his story, jotn inthe 


€rive methe man who can 


mirth of company witacut the af- 
fectation of superior uicety or virtue 
yet when tempred beyond the 
bounds of Viriue abu reason, turhs 


upon bis heei and teils you why.— 


Such a man hasa chance to bene- | 


fit others; iis affubility will win 
them to foliow his example in 
matters of consequence, when they 
find in him no unwillingness to 
gratify their moderate inclinations. 
Jo hope fer pefectien frum falli- 
bie men is not only foolish but dan- 
FerOus; NOr, on the orhe; hand, 
eught we to be so fu” bliad to his 


fi ults. as not to know thay such fail-. 


8s ave held out to us as useful 
cuutions,—~as hints to make us ex- 
amine oUr OWN composition, and 
expunge its unnecessary of hurtful 
i yredients. A Man should possess 
the character which Picedrus gives 
of a book - 


long correspondence. Mean time 
my dear Jack, I bid you adieu- 


Your's, } MELYILLE. 


BIOGRAPHY CF 
i PE1ER BALES. 
} 





| 
| 


A vERY extraordinary person, 
was borin in 1547. He was a cel- 
wbrated master of penmanship, 
and one of the first Inventor of 
short hand writing. He deserves 
io be noticed he:e for his great 
skillin microgripby, or miniature 
writing, as related in Hotinshed’s 
Mr. Eve- 
lin elso informs us that, in the 
year 1575, he wro'e the Lords 
Decalogue, 


C .romicile. anno 1575. 


Prayer, the Creed, 
with two sho.t prayers in Latin, 
his own name, motto, day of the 
moth, year of the Lord, and reign 
‘of the queen, to wiora he. pre- 
sented it at Hampton court, all 
'within the circie of asiver pen- 
ny, inchased in a ring and borders ° 
“of gold, and covered with a crys- 
‘tal so accurately wrought as to 
be very plainly legible. In 1590, 
| he published the “ Writing Mas- 
ter, in three parts ;” the first 


| teaching swift writing, the second 
| 


‘Duplex libelli est dos: quod risum | tue writing, the third fair writ- 
movet, ling. Zhis performance was held 


¢ 


Et quod prudenti vitam consilio monet." in such high estimation, that no. 
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less than eizhteen commendatory 
poems, composed by learned and 
ingenious men of that time, were 
perfixed to it. He died 1660. 





gS a 


ISAAC BARR‘ W. 
An eminent mathematician and 
divine, born in 1636. He was 





first placed in the Charter house, 
and afterwards removed to a 
school at Felsted,in Essex, from 
whence he was sent to Cambridge 
where he entered of Trinity Col. 
lege. When tie king advanced 
him to the dignity of master, his 
majesty was pleased to say, “* He 
had given it to the best scholar in 
England :”" and he did not speak 
from report, but from his own 
knowledge. Tie dccior being 
then his chaplain, he used fie 
quently to converse with him, and, 
in a humorous way, to call him an 
“ untair preacher,” because he ex- 
hausted every subject, and left 
nothing for others io suy afier 
him. He was appointed Gresh- 
am professor of geometry, 16!2, 
aid was elected Feilow of tiie 
Royal Society,1663. He resigned 
his Gresham professorship on be 
ing appointed Lucasian professor 
of mathematics at Cambridge, 
1664, which chair he resigned to 
his illustrious pupil, Sir Isaac, 
then Mr. Newion, in 1669. He 
was creaiead D. D. in 1670, and 
two years afterwarc's was appoint 
ed Masser of Trinity College. In 
1675, he served the office of vice 
chancellor. He died in 1675, and 
was interred in Westminster .4b 
‘bey. He was a man of consider. 





able courage and eccentiic hu- 
mour, as the following anecdotes 
will iftustrate : being once on a 





Visit at a. gemtieman’s house in 





/ the country, where the 
was at the endof the earden ; as 


ee ee 


ee ee 


he was going to it before day (for 
he was a very ealiy riser,) a fierce 
mastiff, that used to be chained 
up all day and let loose at night, 
Set upon him wih great fury ; 
the doctor cauvht him by the 
throat, and throwing him down, 
‘lay upon him, once he had a mind 
to kill him, but he altered his res- 
glutien on recollecting that this 
b would be unjust, as the doz only 
did his duty : at length he called 
| so loud that he was heard by some 
_ of the family, who came out and 
freed both from their disayreeable 
shuvion. 4s a proof of his wit 
the following is recorded: meet- 


—- 





ing Lo:d Rochesier one day at 
court, his lords ip. by way of ban- 
ter, thus accosted him © * Doctor, 
; Iam yoursto my shoe tie.” Buar- 
| row seeing his aim, returned his 
r salu'e as obsequiously, with * My 
H lord, I'm yours to the ground ’— 








| Rochester improving his biow, 
* quickly returned it, with * Doctor, 
I’m yours (0 the center ;’ which 
| was as smartly foliowed by Barrow, 
| with * My lord, I’m yours to the 
| antipodes ;’ ugon which Rochester 
| scorning to be foiled by a musty 
} old piece of divinity (as he used to 
call him,) exclaimed, * Doctor I’m 
yours to the lowest pit of hell !’ 


EE 





| on which Barrow, turning on his 
\ heel, answered, * Zhere, my lord, 


| 


I I leave you.’ 





; 
; 
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BIGG JOHN. 

THE celebrated Dinton hermit, 
was born in 1599, and baptized 
April 22 of the same year. He 
was clerk to Simon Mayne, ol 
Dinton, one of the judges who 
passed sentence of death on King 
Charles I. He afterwards lived 
in a cave at Dinton, Buckingham- 
shire, though he had once been a 
»man of considerable property.— 
was nei deficient in learning or un- 
derstanding. 
tion he began to grow melancholy» 


Upon the restora- 


and soon afier betook himself by 
the charitable donations of those 
who were curious enough to go to 
see him, though he never asked 
for any thing but leather, which he 
would nail or tack to his clothes. 
He kept three boit’es constantly || 
hanging to his girdle, viz. one for 
strong beer, another for small | 
beer, and the third for milk. His 
they 


at} 
Sil: 


shoes are preserved : 
are very large, and made up of 
about a thousand 
ther : one of them isin the Bod- 
leian repositorys % the other in the 


f Sir John Vanhattan, 


Matches of lea- 


collection oi 


of Dinton, who had his cave dug } 


up some years again hanes of dis- 
covering something relative 
bim, but without success. The 
hermit was buried April 4, 1696. 
he above particulars of John 
Bigg are taken from am original 
letter written to Brown Willis, by | 
“Lhomas Horne, and dated Oxon, 


Feb. 12, 1712. 


eee 


SERIOUS REFLECTIONS. 
‘ How futile are all our effgrts 


—— a 


to | 


en 
- <a 


io evade the sailistiinig hand of 





7 
4 
‘time ! 


i} 


ry wastes of Egypt, on my journey 


As I traversed the drea- 


to Grand Catro, I stopped my Ca- 
| mel for a while, and couiempiaced 
in awful admiration, the stupen- 
}dous pyramids. An appeliing si- 


‘lence prevailed around—such as 


‘reigns in the wilderness when the 
\| temptest is hus! ed, and the beasts 
‘of prey have retired to their dens. 
once been 
these lofty 
| mementoes of human vanity, whose 


|The myriads that had 
employed in rearing 


_ busy hum once enlivened the solir 
tude ofthe desert, had all been 
iswepi from the earth by the irre- 





sistible arm of death—all were 
mingled with their native dast—all 


were forgotten ! Even the migh- 


| 
i 
} 

ity names, which these sepulehres 
| were designed to perpetuate, had 

i tong since faded from remem- 
af- 
ford but va: @ue conjectures, and 
the pyramids imparted a humilia- 


4 by: wice—histo ry and tradition 


ting lesson to the canditate for im- 


Alas! alas! said I to 


‘myself, how mutable are the foun- 


| 
| 
i} 
|| 
4) 
a 

} 
} mor ality. 
1} 
tf 
I 


‘dations on which our proudest 
hopes of future fame are reposed. 
|| He who imagines he has secured 
to himself the meed of deathless 
renown, indulges in deluded vi- 
} sions, which only bespeak the van- 
lity ef the dreamer. ‘he storied 
| obli isk—the triumphal arch—the 
I sweiling dome, shall crumble Into 
| dust, and the names they ‘would 
\| Preserve from oblivion, often shall 
| pass away, before their own du- 


ration shall be accomplished.’ 
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Cure for the bite of a mad doy. 


Zhe Receitt—TYake the leaves. 
and tendee budd of rue, half a pint 
when cut small, take the same 
quantity of large box, or tree box. 
and nine leaves of red sage. cut all 
very smali and fine, Jet the leaves 
be without bles:ish, take half a 
pint of wheat fiou: fresh from the 
mill (is-bes:) or good bread meal of 
wheat, a large table spoorful of 
yeast mix '' tegether as dough, Jet 
it Jay about ha!f an hour then baie 
it, take one third of all the above, 
mixed in the said dough made in 
a cake and baked in new milk, 
€ac!! morning this quantity for a 
man or woman, and half for a 
chiid, of 6 or 8 years old; more or 
less in proportion to the age of 
the chiid, and to give double the 
quantity given to man or woman. 
to cows or horses; but haif 
the quanity to sheep hogs or degs, 
that is required to be given to 
horned catile & horses full grown, 
but calves and fowls require less 
than half ithe quantity—given to 
cows and horses, but to put the 


cs abana teloseipeeree aan fi 





| closed, or hear, when he stops his 
| ears. 


It is difficult to convince a man, 
that he is ia an error, when igno- 
rant, proud, wilful, and full of self- 
conceit. 





i 
i 
t 


It is dificult to convince men, 
who think they know every thing, 
that thew know nothing: and now 
there are thousands of this sort. 








It is difficult to convince an art: 
ful knave,, that he is wrong, and 
| bring him to retract: Because, he 
will shift into any shape to defend 
‘it: But, it is more difficult, to 
bring an ignorant man te a sense 
of his error, because he cannot 
'' comprehen the force of an argu- 
ment. 

It is difficult to prevent arful 
knaves from leading fools by the 
nose. 


t 
| 
| 
{ 
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‘6 Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the times. 
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same quantity of sage (nine leaves) | 
and net to exceed nine ; nor less 
than nine in any—alter 3% years 
experience with the same, the | 
family had proved the above for 
« 15C years and proved to be a never 
failing cure, even after instances 
ef madness. 





alte, 





From the Spirit of the Press. 
A GROUP OF DIFFICULTIES. 

Ir is difficult to make a map 
see, who purpesely keeps his eyes 





The City Inspector reports the death of 


| 33 persons in this city and at Potter's 
! . . y 

| Field, from the 18th tothe 23th day of 
} 





Casualty.-On Monday evening, as 
the s/oop Sophia, Captain Higham, of 
this port for West Farms, was passing 
through Hurl Gate, Fohn O' Neil,, a nae 
| tive of Ireland, aged 31 years. in coming 





to anchor to avoid running upen the Hogs 

Back was entangled in ihe cable and cars 
\ried down with the anchor, where he died 
and remained till Tuesday morning, wher 
“he was tazen up with the cable still a- 
‘bout his lez. 


~— 


‘ * 
ae 





238 THE LADY'S MISCELLANY; 


a eee ae lis 


A Singu'ar Circumstance—We un. || durrow in this tank as it will continusill, 
derstand, that, among the new Recruits || fall on them. Those thas have not 
who arrived on the 22d inst atthe Ken | 
dezuius ai Greenwich, area father and | 
brother and sx sons The father has | 
brought with him a wife and four other 
children Three of the enlisted sons | 
have with them their wives and seven weilitred downs put your wheat on this 
| 
| 


barns, may make pens with logs or Sence 





rails, first laying logs or rails on the 
earth sufficrent to keep the damp from 
rising to injure the wheat then cover the 
floor 12 or 13 inches thick with straw, 





children. Thus the number of the family || floor with allits chaff, and as you fill the 
party amounts to 23 Who has the hon- }| pen line inside well with straw + wien 
or to command this patriotic company |} you have filed your fen in this way, 
we have not heard. The party were en- | stack your straw onthe top of it, seeing 
listed about 60 miles west of Newburgh : |) :hat the straw extends well over the top 
and, before they commenced their march H of the pen tu carry of the rain eater. 

to Head Quarters, none but the mother of 
the family had ever seen the North Ri 
Cumm. Adv. 


er. 


\ 
From the Baltimore Federal Gazette of 


Saturday. the 25th ult. At Wilmington Delaware on Thurs- 


day the 23.1 ult. Mr RebereO Ludlow, 


rine Wethered, daughter of Sohn Weth-. 
ered, esq. of that place. 


Mr Fuller received sentence in Court - 
Aquilia and Ben convicted of murder in 


the first degree Death! Abraham and | 
Rachel. in the second degree, sentenced to {| In New Lonton lately, Mr Benjamin 


the Penitentiary for 18 years 2 years of Huntington, merchant of New York. to 
which in solitary cells, on coarse and low || Miss F. M Huntington, daughter’ of 


| Gen. ¥ Huntington. 


, * 
This morning the black murderers of || of the U. S Navy, to Mss Ann Cathe- 
| 
) 


diet. 


For the Federal Gazette. On Tuesday evening last, Mr. Foster, 

The followi hod merchait of Richmond, Virg. ta Miss 
To Farmers.— The following metho Tullman. of this city. 

is recommended to preserve wheat for 

years from the fly. thst prevails more or At New London, the rev. Danie! Hun- 

less every yeap in Virginia Maryland || sin gton, to Miss Mary H. Saltonstalh 

Pennsyivania Delaware and New Fersey 


and more particularly en the bays, rivers 466665 ceer 
Sd ahaha okey §§55555965555555995+ 








Get your wheat out af the straw as | 
early as you possibly can: clean the t At Harrishurgh on the 23d ult. Mrs: 
straw well from the chaff and wheat: | Silay Greer in the Dak pear'of har age’ 
if you have a barn put your wheat a- | , 
way in buh. leaving the chaff wth ie. At Youngstown (about 8 miles below 
I knew wheat kept several years during | Lewiston.) Solomon K Gilbert, of Ly. 
the revolutionary war inthis way, free |\ons, Ontario county a soiler in the voa- 
Jrom all insects: rats and mice cannot | dunieer army of the United States. 
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Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.’ 


<> >> 


FOR THE FOURTH OF JULY. 
By Thomas G Fessenden, Esq. 
Tune—‘AancuDdaLr. 


Cotvumsra’s Sons, with loud acclaim, 
and patriot ardor fir'd, 

Your bosems glowing with the flame, 
Which Washington inspir'd; 

Unite to consecrate this day 
To freedom’s bold emprise, 

Aad annual orisons to pay 
To him who rules the skies. 


a 


This day the great decree was past, 

_ Which gave an empire birth, 

This day was founded freedom’s last 
Assylum upon earth; 

While joy ard grattitude inspire, : 
We'll welcome its returns : 

As long as freedom’s sacred fire 
On hallow’d altars burns. 


Though loud Bellona’a thunder roars, 
And lowers the tempest nigh, 
Above the storm our eagle soars, 
And cleaves a cloudless sky ; 
And we will dedicate this day, 
To freedom’s bold emprise, 
And annual orisons will pay, 
To HIM, who rules the skies. 


—== 


From the Newbedford Mercury. 
WAR, 


Must the warm heart now linger into 
stone, 
And bid to every cheering hope a- 
dieu ? 
Must thousands bleed and die, 
captives groan, ’ 
To cool the burning anger of a few ? 


and 


Heart bursting sight! shall impious 
man presume, 
From quiv’ring wounds to drain a 
noiher's soul ? 
Shall a mad faction guide a nation’s 
doom, 
And deep in ruin’s vortex hurl the 
whole ? 


Shall man, made in the image of his 

6d, 
Humanity’s soft influence ceas@ to 

fee] ? 

With tow’ ing plumes, o’er vanq uish‘d 
kind:ed nod, 

And through their bosom thrust the 
gleaming steel ? 


Muat widows weep, and heave the 
mournful sigh 


For husbands mingled in one common 


fate ! 
Poor, unprotected, must the orphan 
cry, 
| The reckless warriors bloody soul to 
sate ? 


iMust wealth be squandered—poverty 
prevail, 
All to regain an honor never lost ? 
Must commerce furl her wide éxtended 
sail, 
Torot regardless of its worth and 
cost ? 


is . 
‘Oh? must Columbia’s sons forsake 
their home, 











To crimson over Canada with blood, 
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Or hostile, ofer the murmuring billows 
roum, 
To stain, with human gore, the o. 
cean flood ? 


Just Heaven forbid ! norlet the fiends 
of war 

* With carnage dessolate our cultured 
plains, 


For Sin, all ghastly, drags the san. | 


gine car. 


And Vice triumphant holds the pur- | 


ple reins ! 


ett) ee 


THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. 


A POEM. 


Prison accurs’d, where many a mertal 
groon’d 

By parents, 
bemoen‘d ; 

W here thousands pin’d, whoin a luck. 
less hour 

Beeamethe victims of suspicious power. 


children, wife in vain 


The tide of tumult swells through all | 


the streets 
Crushing all opposition which it meets; 
And monarchy in order to devour, 
Divecis its footsteps to the seat of pow- 
er. 
The fiighted King and those of royal 
race. 
To fair Versallia‘s mansion fled apace; 
In hopes themselves, and those of loyal 


mind, 

Might in js spacioua courts a refuge 
find ¢ 

Nor was in this retreat their respiie 
long ; 

‘Soon wese they followed by the giddy 
throng; 

Who grown imperious said they came 
to bring 

Terms of peace and concord to the 
King. 

Had Ianhunired mouths; as many 
tongues, 


A thoeat of adimuat, and beazen hinge: 


| Iscaice would find it in my pewer to 
| tell : / 
|| What various strokes of faté the king 
hefeil, 

Beset binckaded in his royal seat, 





Heth nks of fight to shun. impending 
' . 
fate, 


He flies, is quick pursued, and from 
the 





Ea eA 


i) ‘oad, 

|| Zs back te paris led, his last abode. 

| The pe ple now on innevatien. bent, 
Dissol:e the old from a new pa: tiament, 
| Toruwe without an head ant ra iy 
} Which thee the national assembly c+¥., 
1 Long werethe task & edicus to rehearse 


fn 





| Exceeding fs the imits of ms verse: 
| The various forms of goverment preposd 
|| The various treaties enter'd on & clos‘d, 


(To be Continued.) 
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